The mofi lamentable Trage die 

Goepacke with him, and giuethemothergold* 

And tell them both the circumftanceof all. 

And how by this thcirchilde/hall beaduaunft. 

And be recciued for the Emperours heyre. 

And fubflituted >n the place ofmine, 

Tocalrae this tempefi whirling in the Court, 

And let the Empcrour dandle him for his owne. 
HarkeycLords,yefeeIhauegiuen herphifick, 

And you muftucedesbeftow her funcrall, 

The fields arcnccre, and you aregallant.Groomcs : 

This done, fee that you take no longer daics 
But fend the Mid wife prefently tonic* 

The Midwife and the Nurfc w ell made away^ 

Then let theLadics tattle what they plcafe. 

Chiron * Aron I fee thou wilt not truft the ayre with fecrets, 
Demc. For this care of Tamora, 

Kerfelfc and hers arc highly bound to thee* Exeunt 

Aron* Now to the Goth es, as (wife as fwal low flies# 
There to difpofe this treafure in mine armee, 

And fccrctly to greete the Empreflc friends : 

Come on you chick-lipt-flauc, He bcarcyou hence® 

Forais you that puts vs to our fhifts: 

He make you feed on berries, a nd on rootes, 

Andfccdeon curds and whay^ndfucketheGoatc, 

And cab bin iu a Gaue, and bring you vp 

To be a warriour, and commauud a Campe. Exit . 

Enter Titos, eld Marcus, young Luciu*, 4nd ether gentieme* 
with bowesydnd Titus hearts the arrowcswtth 
Letters on the ends of them* 

Come Mare*/, come, kinfmen this is the wav, 
oir boy let me fee yourarcherie. 

Look* yce draw home enough and ji*shcrc ftraight. 

Terras 


of Titus An&ronictii. 

•ferrets 4fireareliquit,bc you remembred Mot cut] 

Sheet gone, frees Bed . firs take you to your toolci. 

You Cofens frail goe found the Ocean, 

And cafry our nets, h appily you may findc her in the fca, 

Yet theres as little iuflice as at Land; 

No Puktlut and Sempronins, you mu fl doe it, 

Tis you mufl dig with rnattocke,and with fpaale, 

And pierce the inmoft center of th# earth, 

T hen w hen you come to Plutoet Region, 

I pray you deliucr him this petition, 

Tell him it is foriuflice and for aide. 

And chat it comes fromold Andronicttt, 

Shaken wit h f6rrowes in vngratcfull Rom e. 

Ah Rome, well, well, I made thee mifcrable® 

What time I threw the peoples fuffrages 
On him that thus doth tyrannize ore me# 

Goe get you gone, and pray becarofull all. 

And lcaue you nor a man ofwarre vnfearcht. 

This wicked Empcrour may haueihipthcrhence, 

And kinfmen then we may goe pipe for iufticc, 

Marc* O Publius is not this a hcauie cafe 
To fee thy noble Vnclc thus diflrafl ? 

Pull/* Therefore my Lcrds it highly vsconccrnes* 

By day and night t’attcnd him carefully : 

Andfcede his humour kindcly as wemay, 

Till rime beget Ibmecarefull reraedie. 

Ma'cm. Kinfmcti,his forrowesare paflremedie# 
loync with the Gothcs>and with reuengefull warre. 

Take wreakc on Rome for this ingratitude. 

And vengeance on the tray tor Saturnine. 

Titus* Publius how now, how now my Maiflers, 

What haue you met with her ? 

Pablu No my good Lord, but Pluto fends you word, 

If) ou wall haue reuenge from hell you fhall, 

M anic 
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